EXTREMES MEET

n to announce that there was a guy in the passage with a
tandkerchief round his face who said he wanted to see
he Captain,

" Keats? " Waterlow asked eagerly.

Crowder strode across the room with firm business-
like tread to admit the surreptitious mousy-haired little
man,

" Lock the door," said Waterlow. " I don't want
Milton to see him, if possible. You've taken a nice risk,
Keats, to come to this house. I hope you Ve brought some
information that will justify you."

" I have risked my life, Capitaine," said the agent.
" But I have big informations, and when you hear them
you will be paying me two thousand francs a month, I
think."

"I'm afraid you won't be worth two francs a
month after compromising yourself like this/* Waterlow
announced.

"Why didn't you go to Number Fifteen at nine
o'clock ? " Crowder put in sternly.

The little man withered Crowder with a glance.

" Please do not interrupt me, Mr Crowder/7 he said,
" and I tell you why." He turned eagerly to Waterlow.
" Listen to me, please, Capitaine, for what I tell you
now is more important than all things I tell. At a
quarter to nine a clocks, when I am going to leave the
Legation and be at Number Fifteen at nine a clocks."
He paused to wither Crowder with a second glance.
" When I am going to leave at a quarter to nine, I say,
von Waldstein comes from his room and calls to me in
the hall, ' Hi!' And for a moment I am turning pale
with frights and my heart is knocking against my ribs
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